Some few months since I was called up about midnight to see a man who was brought in from the mofussil by his friends.
I found him lying on the verandah quite comatose, bod}' covered with a cold perspiration; the teeth were firmly clenched, and the pulse was barely perceptible.
He was breathing with the greatest difficulty, each respiration being accompanied with a peculiar stertorous sound.
The history of his case was shortly as follows : ? He was hand-fishing in a bheel, and having captured a fish, he placed it in his basket, from which it escaped into the mud, and having re-captured the fish, he put it between his teeth, intending to bite through its neck and so kill it; while in the act of biting, the fish made its way into his mouth, and, before the unfortunate man could seize it with his fingers, had passed beyond reach, and was at that moment stuck in his throat.
On making an examination, I could plainly see the bifid tail of the fish pointing upwards. I was barely able to touch it with my forefinger.
It had been dead'some hours, and emitted a most offensive odour.
In the meantime the poor patient was rapidly sinking, his attempts to breathe were becoming very feeble, and the pulse at the wrist had ceased to beat. 
